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NEW YEAR’S EVE. 
At.v’s Celebrated Orchestra (Evening Parties attended) serenading Mr. McGoosetey. Conductor—A. Svorer, Esq. ; 


Jew's Harp, Signor Ixy Moses; Trombone, Master Stover; Lasso Profundo, The Honble. Bitty; Comb and Curl Paper, 
Miss SLorER (by Special Destre). 


ee ES EEE re 


STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE ON AND OFF THE STAGE. 2 eee a 5 
(VERY SEASONABLE ) 
—— 
CHAPTER I. 

WiTH an almost superhuman effort the dauntless boy freed 
himself from the deadly grip. 

a in so doing he jerked out one of his antagonist's eye- . 
teet! 


Had he had time, doubtless the natural impulse of Blood- 
Stained Bill's generous heart would have prompted him to 
apologize. But there was no time for this. 
In another moment the body and legs the head belonged to ‘ 
| were free from the trap, and the fists at the ends of the body's ' 
arms were drumming vigorously on Blood-Stained Bill's skull, —* 
Happily that skull was a thick ‘un. J ’ 
However, the fearless boy, finding that escape was hopeless. , 
closed with his antagonist, and raked him fore and aft wita wis ! 
spurs, 
Presently his yet unseen enemy began to groan, and then, for 7 
the first time, B—S—B, recogni:ed in his treacherous asswilent \ 
y 
4 
4 


: the villainous landlord of this dreadful Road-side Ino, 
The Carc-for-Nothing Villain. , With one mighty backward lur ge cf his left leg Bi.) sent him 


was 
But not for long. 


landlord and he Were not the only occupants of the mysterious room, 


“Spread Out your arms," he heard one say. ‘He can't miss us." 
“Alive or dead," said another, ‘‘ he must be ours,” 
Then through the awful darkness they crept on. 


He felt the Space between him and his assailants slowly but surely 


narrowing. 
Their nger-tips were close upon him, 
Their hot breath well-nigh fanned his face. 
Still nearer. Stitt Dearer, 


. 


His pursuers had traversed the lofty chamber, had left no corner, 


cranny, or crevice unexplored. 


Soall-libe they crept onward, until they reached the last remaining of 


the four walls, and Severely bumped their noses against it. 


chiefs to their dam ed organs, one said, "'H. 
bulls’. as = : os 


This hint, the bright Scintillation of an intellect schooled by half a 
century of icessant vigilance, fell like a Spark on tinder, and in an 


dynamitards red handed—in an instant one and all had produced the 
lanterns they had hitherto, acting on instructions, kept dark, and gazed 


around, 
Not the faintest trace of Blood-stained Bill was anywhere visible. 
Ihe door was still barricaded. 
The was cmpty, and he wasn’t under it. 
The window was securely fastened with thick iron bars, 


vot a corner or Cupboard remained unsearched, There was no 


earthly hiding place, 
There lay the landlord, stunned and blood-stained. 
t Blood-stained Bill had gone. 
(To be continued in our next, ) 
a - - — 
TO CORRESPON DENTS, 


*.° A. Storer particularly requests that Correspondents will write in 
INK, and ON ONE SIDE oF THE PAPER ONLY. Attention to this 
request will save many communications from being converted 
into pipe-lights. : 


Vamro.—Joey Grimaldi usually sang two songs in the course ofa 
pantomime. His famous " Hot Codlins" was introduced to @n appre- 
Ciative public at Sidler’s Wells on Easter Monday, April 12¢h, 1819, 

“* Thou didst not preach to make us wise > 
Thou hadn't no Singer in our schooling ; 

Thou didst not lure us to the skies— 
Thy seeming simple trade was Sooling. 

Vet Heaven knows, we could—we can 
Much better spare a better man /" 

HARD-UP,—Steel medicine can be obtained at no great expence, Ex- 
plain what you require. 

Mupp.ine fabs * * * _There is no particular meaning to be 

toa reaming of a young man kissing her. Dreams are 
I not be depended upon. Lt ts a fact that a dream 


pies 

MacMoutuer (Hercules Buildings) —We shall be pleased to have the 
name of the stage-carpenter whom Hidmund Kean heard thus settle the 
pretensions of impersonators of Hamlet : “ You may talk of Henderson 
and Kemble and this new man," said he, “but give me Bannister's 
Hamlet, He was always done twenty minutes sooner than any of "sm!" 

Catt Boy.—The Surrey Theatre was burnt down on 31st January,1865, 

Fonp or Kissrxe,—1, Why, certainly, it will matter a great deal if you 
brid te other gentlemen while engaged. 2. Small hands and feet are 

mer 

Jack Davis.—Battersea Bridge was built Of wood in 1771, by fifteen 
proprietor: 


3. 


Nounsgery Stakes —Charles Il, had @ stand at Newmarket for the 
races in 1667, 


Harrigt Hiccixs —We quote you an excellent receipt for oatincal 
porridge— 


To water, pint, add ounces four 
Of meal, or just a trifle more ; 
«Ind don't forget the pinch of salt, 

Else you may think the 

full twenty minutes let them boil — 

Well stirred the while or they will spoil ; 
Then eat with syru, » milk, or fruit — 
Whichever bes: 


Yea, something which will ou good 3 
Lor ne'er was made so choice aren § 
From flesh of mammal, bird, or fish. 
You, too, can say (though last not least), 
Tis good because a bloodless Seast, 

“Tue FRIENDS OF ALLy ” (Kennington):—Suorgr can hardly find 
words to express hig Seelings and thanks. Nature's likeness is on his 
bed-room mantelpiece, and shall remain there till the crack of doom. 

"fA. C. S."—ALLY received your sketch with interest. There's many 
a day he hasn't as much as a penny for a dinner, 

Bvaains.— Yes, Atty and the Look and Lord Bob and Billy were at 
the Worlds Fair during Christmas ke. 

Hlanpy ANDY.— Thanks Sor eloured cartoon, Your remark about 
ALLY’s underclothing is most Painful to his Seelings. 

W. H. GReennitHe,— Miss Sloper's love, and she has sent her portraits 
as requested, 

A. B. (Kentish Tow n).—Very sorry we have no room. 

R. H. Pearse (Somerset).—ALLY does not know the name of the com- 
poser of the walt: ym spoke of ; hut between you and himself, there's a 

iz coming out soon to be called * Ally Sloper's Waltz." He's always 
going about now singing George (rossmith's song, ** See me Reverse," 

R. G. Berry (Chorley).—A very promising boy. 


OUT OF PRINT. 


“ The Largest and Funniest Publication ever produced at the Price." 


“ALLY 


SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS 
HOLIDAYS.” 


The EXTRA Number of “ALLY SLopER's HALr-Ho.ivay,"” 


2d. 
2d. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—~—. 


‘THE sow is said to be an unclean beast, 
But that's a statement I regard as bosh: 
Don't see as 'ow a sow is so in the least, 
Since it takes kindly to its daily wash. 
ee 


* 
The first inquest ever held on the World after the Deluge. Verdict : 
‘Found Round |'” oe 

* 

THERE is something,” said our most Tespected contributor, ‘‘in suc- 
cessfully a-raising of the wind that makes a man feel above the heads of 
his feller creatures." ** Well you're up a tree often enough, anyhow,” 
answered our smart and intelligent lad. But he smarted a little more 
a minute afterwards, for ALLY fetched him ‘‘one" with the immortal 
umbrella, and then bounded forth into the “ Lane," 

rK.- 7 


In another moment Bill became conscious that the 


Two, three, four subdued voices were engaged 


‘hen, when they had paused awhile to 5 | their goat han 
ad we not better use our 


Yesterday, at 8 p.m 


SUICIDAL. 
a strange spimal, sup- 


FASHION FANCIES. 


No _36.—The “ Fiver" 
Dane Fiver 


posed to be an ultimatum OF a great sea ** sar- 


pent,” blew out his b 
office. Disappointme i 
will be held to-day, 

(For further Particulars se 
a 8 


“What think you of this 
page?"—Shakespearc. | 


caused his fatal determination, 


TURNING OVE 
Oh, I} say, look ‘ere, Bill! 


rains, close to SLOPER's 
nt in love seems to have 


An inquest 


ing Pabers 


Lond Astra. han, 


R A NEW LEAF. 


You are cold, 


—By Miss Sloper. 


Costume, _ 


Bless me 


: 


- ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. . 
y a) 
groan ne $0, the floor, — curled up in agony, he gave a terrible 4 p | Any Ea to OuF Ofte, where they wal ee eae pe ea Peete 4 b 


(Saturday, January 8, 1985,\ § \Saturday, January 3, 1885.) 


xrnd them to our office, where they w 
S money,” ‘and every little helps !"" 


. 
STERN King of Winter, all hail ! 
Who spreadest thy mantle of snow 
Alike o'er the hill and the dale, 
Thy praiseworthy fairness to show ; 
Thy red holly glistens again ; 
With the ees os t relief ; 
Stern Winter, I joy int y reign, — 
For thou bring’st me—plum pudding and beef. 


“ Time 


bd : 
A Mr, Lloyd Jones's opinion of newspapers is that, ‘ are th 
devil's property, he all over, and worse than the worthless Be 
that, as it may, we cannot help fran | that the world would sooner par 
with Mr, Lloyd Jones than with its“ alf-Holiday," 
A MAN is inclined to swear when he finds holes in his stockings, Ox 
advice is, say nothing, but—darn ‘em ! 

WHETHER women are to vote or not, doesn't give us very great con 
cern ; but we always like to see ‘em with the "frank eyes /" 


THE P’s and Q's most requiring ‘attention at this season of the yea 
are, plum-pudding, Pantomimes, and Parties — quaffing, quips, anc 
quadrilles, o* 


Rost: says, lately she has felt fullest after meals, and asks if this iss 
good sign, That depends how many there are in family, and whether 
the rest have to go short. oe 

* 


Doctors are kind-hearted men usually, but we should like to find one} 
who does not feel inclined to spank his patients—juvenile and adult—at 
times, especially at this time of year, | 

° 


7 
THE other day So-and-so, holding a discussion with What's-his 
upon the subject of punctuation, illustrated his argument 
id upon his opponent's head, and Saying. ‘‘ This is what 
fop.”” Ever ready with a rejoiner, What's-his-name answered 
** I have heard that joke before." Our reporter then left. 
* = 

WI'Tty little Bodger, who had been dining late at his club, and who 
was taking ‘‘a short cut, you know,” along the Thames Embankment to 
Upper Holloway, in a reckless moment stopped 
and producing his latch-key, Stavely asked ‘‘if the key of the street would 
fit the locks of the Thames?” H 


* 
Coarse in cuts, and stale in matter, 
Striving hard 
So-called comic columns that are 
Hollow mockeries of wit | 
ee 


A WELL-KNOWN turfist ran his head against a brick wall, at a recent 
meeting. The wall j 
I Doar on pensive, Sweet-faced girls, 
With violet eyes, deep, sad, and tearful ; 
new one once whose love for pork 
Was Something absolutely fearful | 
I heard her sigh—I longed to know 
Her secret pain. I ask'd the question 
She sigh'd again, but wouldn't say— 
I don’t think she'd @ good digestion, 
e 
ASPINSTER lady, lecturing lately, began with these words : ‘'Mattiage, 


what is it?” ‘* Wouldn't you like to know, just?" cried the Boy Slo 
from a back seat. She retired precipitately, ae 
* 


Copper mine—as the nursemaid was observing to the Policeman whe 
the clown abducted the baby. oe a 
e 


Don't BE Too ANXIOUS TO SOLVE A CONUNDRUM.—ALLY knows a 
man who got two black eyes in endeavouring to find out the difference 
between a man and a woman fighting in the street,” 

*¢ 


ight are not, it is well known, allowed 
'n our army ; but in case of Soldiers who have crooked legs, what ought 


to be done to them ? Why, they should, of course, be aisbandyed, 
e 


A 
Mrs.SLoper's Aunt Evangelina wants to know why bacon is so dear,for, | hold with the 
this for *‘ imperence ? 


o* of Music Halls, 
i and I think it is Bel 
SPRING has its damp, Producing cramp, only the editors Se 


Then Summer suns with heat exhaust us, 


of Theatrical 
Next Autumn dew brings on anew 


Organs who 

talk like that. Three quar- 
ters of the profession know S 
quite well enough how much 74, 
they owe to the Halls in )J7 
the shape of freshness and Y 
novelty. But all this will Py 
be very different some day— “ , 


* 
“I NEVAH go to the Pit," said" Heviswell ; “always patronize the xt year, perhaps, or the 
HereiyGont you know." Calves usually do," was the rejoinder. best aie that, eben they 
ies Sais ae + act /lamlet and Romeo | 
i ¥ 50!" sai uliet at the much-abu-e 
7 Resi ‘ mussy, you don't Say so!" said Mrs, Garrolus, when her alls in question, with a to- 
pi ew in oe her that there were vampire traps on the Stage at Drury bacco-pipe accompaniment. 
E "i coe ‘oa Of the traps and Lord Bob says it is certain 
But do they ever catch any? to come off, and most likely 
ee ail Arthur Roberts will be 
* 
A PLEDGE of Affection, —Two shillings on the coral and bells, gen won't be many 
(SHURE y imes in London this 
a Suure, and I know how them railway accidents happen, Biddy," vee, bat I believe more 
oa Paayt annigan, atter reading the report of one i 1 than there were last year, in 
whistle he ae spite of the bad character 
pantomimes seem to have 
earned for themselves, 
This is a piece of news 
5 ; ;that ought to set a lot of 
EAR.—It seems a little Contradictory || girls thinking :— 
should be brought home: |) 8". On Sunday the 14th of 
}] last. month, Mr. George 
| Moore, who was doorkeeper 
at the Gaiety Theatre since 
its opening in 1868, died of 
] j2poplexy while engaged in 7 
Shis ordinary duties in his office, 


SCENE.~—A Suburban Station () ; 

Railway during Christmas mornin tg nee, Selah hoe mis 
Fain Just starting, after a Pleasant delay of fifty mii 

Guard in Sront (whistle in mouth) to ote Ie the ton Are you! 


Is he right behind, did you say? 
be otherwise, when you haven't kept 


** 
* 


tock that will puzz'e Alexander. 


ON picking up recently a visitors’ puj i 

a Suide to the great metropolis, ALLY 

Hele to read :— Amongst the many places of interest which the 

untry visitor should not Neglect to see js Billingsgate, the celebrated 
ket 


tread by all the world? 


fee at if an 7) 
language of Billingsgate, he can readily do aerate yea, ie 
pe 


Says she there must be an awful lot of pigs in the world. Does she mean pooh - poohing a ia eee @ f f 
— 57 , 


es 


* 
Era 


MISS SLOPER BEGINS WELL. 
DATE-JANUARY 7, 1885, 
— 


Every well-regulated girl (if she have the chance) should begin th 
well The general way to begin it is to sit up drinking champagn: 
something else, and wait'rg till the clock Strikes, and then asking ii 


Sil licemen for th 
ite End luck. 

Poor dear Pa entertain: 
these sentiments, but whe1 
he Opened the door on New 
Year's Eve, there was n 
policeman within sight, anc 
the two broker's men, whc 
had been out to a jollification, 
and whom poor Ia hoped tc 
bolt the door upon, Popped 
in again suddenly Poor P3 
gave them the drink the po: 
liceman would have had, only 
he had to give two glasses 
instead of one, and he said 
when he did it, “ Don't choke 
yourselves, if its only in the 
idea we shall attend your 
funeral ;" which, I must Say, 
1 think served them right. “I 
* hate broker's men: T don't 
think they are gentlemanly, 

Lord Bob tells me that the 
country squire of three hun- 
dred a year, who flourished 
in the reign of (Queen Anne, 
gave free scope to the royster- 
ing spirit at this season. He 
says Mr. Groze says that this 
worthy never played at cards 
but on Christmas Day or New 
Year's Day, when the family 
pack (think of that!) was pro- 
duced from the mantelpiece. 
He never drank anything the 
whole year round but home- 
brewed, except on these gala 
days, when he would make a 
bowl of strong brandy-punch, 
garnished with toast and nut- 
meg; and there, sitting on 
his cushions in a huge two- 
armed chair in the chimney 
corner, he would collect his 


tenants round a glowing fire, and set them going with tales of ghosts 
ond witchcraft, till fear made them afraid to move, so that we must infer 


I was reading the other day an article in the Stage (a very nice litt'e 
oaper), and it said about Pantomimes :—*' There has been an outcry for 


of 
Doubtless managers have had, or have thought they have had, some 
''f good reasons for, as it were, transforming a pantomime into a variety 
* ‘! entertainment ; but it seems as plain as the sun on a cloudless day that 
__ PERSONS afflicted with very short s 5 A * H 


good deal of this is, I think, quite true, though I don’t altogether 


Poor old chappie ! 
What stories he must have had to 


tell! Did he keep a diary, I wonder? 
This year I mean to keep one m 


yself, only I can't begin till Tord Bob 
Jeets the one I have set my heart o 


n—one with silver clasps and a patent 


After all, though, what should I have to write down that cannot 
4 As the poet says :-— 


‘Moments of thoughtless innocence, 
Why do ye fly so fast ? 
Leaving the weary heart to feel ie 
Life's sweetest hours are past. 


“| Yet, after all, perhaps, it may be as well to have a patent lock. 


AY. y (Saturday, January 8, 1885,\ 


s money,” ‘‘ and every little helps! 2 


A 

STERN King of Winter, all hail! 

Who s t thy mantle of snow 
Alike o'er the hill and the dale, 

Thy praiseworthy fairness to show ; 
| red holly glistens again 

With the mistletoe's t relief ; 
Stern Winter, I joy in thy reign, 

For thou bring’st me—plum pudding and beef. 


. 

A Mr. Lloyd Jones's opinion of newspapers is that, ‘‘ 
devil's property, iss all over, and worse than the worthless " Be 
that, as it may, we cannot help thinking that the world would sooner par 
with Mr, Lloyd Jones than with its * alf-Holiday.” ; 


A MAN is inclined to swear when he finds holes in his stockings, Ou 
advice is, say nothing, but—darn ‘em ! 


WHETHER women are to vote or not, doesn't give us very great con 
cern ; but we always like to see ‘em with the '' frank eyes /" 


THE P's and Q's most requiring ‘attention at this season of the yea 
are, plum-pudding, pantomimes, and parties —quaffing; quips, anc 
quadrilles, oe 
7 


Rose says, lately she has felt fullest after meals, and asks if this iss 
good sign. That depends how many there are in family, and whether 
the rest have to go short. ee 

* 


Doctors are kind-hearted men usually, but we should like to find one 
who does not feel inclined to spank his patients—juvenile and adult—at 
times, especially at this time of year. 

ee 


* 

THE other day So-and-so, holding a discussion with What's-his-name, 
upon the subject of punctuation, illustrated his argument b laying his 
hand upon his opponent's head, and saying. ‘‘ This is what I call a fool's 
top." Ever ready with a rejoiner, What's-his-name answered caustically, 
‘* I have heard that joke before." Our reporter then left. 


Z, * 

Wry little Bodger, who had been dining late at his club, and who 
was taking ‘‘a short cut, you know,” along the Thames Embankment to 
Upper Holloway, in a reckless moment stopped a policeman on his beat, 
and producing his latch-key, Stavely asked ‘‘if the key of the street would 
fit the locks of the Thames?’ He was care of till morning. 


. 
Coakse in cuts, and stale in matter, 
Striving hard to make a hit ; 
So-called comic columns that are 
Hollow mockeries of wit! 
e 


THE 
people, 
Emperor of Russia, having ordered that certain shops should all 
numbered “No 1, &c.," forthwith every shop bore on its front ‘‘ No 1, 
&e.""! Such was the 
the Russians are a literal people. , » 

* 


A WELL-KNOWN turfist ran his head 


inst a brick wall, at . 
meeting. The wall won. = en ne 


*@e 
e 


I DOAT on pensive, swect-faced girls, 
With violet eyes, deep, sad, and tearful ; 
I knew one once whose love for 
Was something absolutely fearful ! 


I heard her sigh—I longed to know 
Her secret pain. I ask'd the question 
She sigh'd again, but wouldn't say— 
I don’t think she'd a good digestion. 
ee 


' 


A SPINs T&R lady, lecturing lately, ‘began with these words : ‘' Marriage, 
what is it?” ‘* Wouldn't you like to know, just?" cried the oy Sines 
from a back seat. She retired Precipitately, 

ee 


CopPER mine—as the nursemaid was observing to the policeman when 


Airy poreen, kevin 8 ton eres ee = Tequested to, ° 
~-nd them to our office, where they will pre sapere “Tima 


| J ness and vulgarity, must be at least as great a draw as ever. 


Saturday, January 3, 1885.] 


> MISS SLOPER BEGINS WELL. 
DATE—JANUARY 1, 1885, 
sd 


EVERY well-regulated girl (if she have the chance) should begin the 


well The general way to begin it is to sit up drinking champagne 
(fF something else, and wa! : 2 br 


Urg till the cleck strikes, and then asking in 


passii policemen for the 
"s sake of good luck. 
Poor dear Pa entertains 


these sentiments, but when 
he opened the door on New 
Year's Eve, there was no 
policeman within sight, and 
the two broker's mea, who 
had been out to a jollification, 
and whom poor !’a hoped to 
bolt the door upon, popped 
in again suddenly Poor Pa 
gave them the drink the po- 
liceman would have had, only 
he had to give two glasses 
instead of one, and he said 
when he did it, ‘‘ Don't choke 
ourselves, if its only in the 
idea we shall attend your 
funeral ;" which, I must say, 
1 think served them right. 1 
hate broker's men: I don't 
think they are gentlemanly. 
Lord Bob tells me that the 
country squire of three hun- 
dred a year, who flourished 
in the reign of (Queen Anne, 
gave free scope to the royster- 
ing spirit at this season. He 
says Mr. Groze says that this 
worthy never played at cards 
but on Christmas Day or New 
Year's Day, when the family 
pack (think of that!) was pro- 
duced from the mantelpiece. 
He never drank anything the 
whole year round but home- 
brewed, except on these gala 
days, when he would make a 
bow! of strong brandy-punch, 
garnished with toast and nut- 
meg; and there, sitting on 
his cushions in a huge two- 
armed chair in the chimney 
corner, he would collect his 
tenants round a glowing fire, and set them going with tales of ghosts 


Miss Sloper on New Year's Morning. 


and witchcraft, till fear made them afraid to move, so that we must infer 


they sat out the whole night with him till daybreak ! 

I feel rather glad I didn't happen to be a squire’s daughter in those 
yood old times; it must have been rather dull, That is, unless—but 
-here, there's really no saying. 

I was reading the other day an article in the Séage (a very nice litt’e 
caper), and it said about pantomimes :—‘' There has been an outcry for 
p very long while that fashionable London wants light entertainment after 
ts dinner—we charitably infer in order that its digestive organs may not 
ve impeded in their processes : we would be very loth to say that it is 
because fashionable London has not brains enough to appreciate any thing 
‘se. Now, what can be lighter, as an entertainment, than a fairy 
spectacle? Thus we argue that a well-arranged pantomime, free «f coarse- 
Then how 
‘comes it that this is not the case? The cause directly leading to the 
tabooing of pantomime on the part of the fashionables is, in our opinion, 
to be found in the excessively coarse and vulgarly stupid interlopations 
from the music-halls and circuses which a shortsighted managerial policy 
has allowed to grow into such proportions as to dwarf the fairy story 
completely, There really has been for some years an imported element 
of nigger business, muscle exhibition and so forth, quite sufficient to deter 
people of any refinement from seeking amusement at a pantomime. It 
may be quite true that the very best society is depraved at heart, but no 
one of any thought will deny that its depravity 1s not so avowed as to 
permit it openly to take pleasure in amusements where grossness and 
common slanginess dominate all else. These are the errors which have 


the clown abducted the baby, oe 
e 


Don’t BE TOO ANXIOUS TO SOLVE A CONUNDRUM.—ALLY knows a 
= who got two black eyes in endeavouring to find out the difference 


‘ween a man and a woman fighting in the street. 
ee 


__ PeRsowS afflicted with very short sight are not, it is well known, all 
in our army ; but in case of soldiers who have crooked legs, what pat 
to be done to them? Why, they should, of course, be deshandyed, 

e 


Mrs.S.orer's Aunt Evangelina wants to know why bacon is so dear, for, 


Says she there must be an awful lot of pigs i 
8 fst pigs in the world. Does she mean 
* 


SprinG has its damp, producing cramp, 
~ Then Summer suns with heat exhaust us, 
Next Autumn dew brings on anew 

The pains that Spring's already cost us, 


But worse than twinges Spring excites, 
_, Than all the ills of Namitaer geil , 
Than falling dew of Autumn nights, 
S the ‘falling due” of Christmas bills | 
Ad 
“I NEVAH go to the Pit," said’ Heviswell ; ‘al i 
stalls, don't you know." So wee: aplerardlay 
Hcviswel thought it over, — ey ee Bi : 
oe 
‘LOR a mussy, 
nephew informed her that there were vam, 
Lane. 
But do 


e* 
* 
A PLEDGE of Affection, —T ili 
n.—Two shillings on the coral and bells, 
“*SHURE, and 
said Pat Flannigan, atter reading the re 


on 
* 
A PARADOX FOR THE NEW YEA I i 
Pian ae YEAR.—It Seems a little contradictory 
eaves perso: 0 go out = ns loose" should 
* 
ScENE.—A Suburban Stati ; 
kaiay atten Ctvlstinas patie the London, Chatham, and Dover 
Fain Just starting, aftcr a pleasant delay of fifty minutes. 


Gnard in front (wh ‘ 4 
t—r—right ane terete tm mouth) to guard in the rear, Are you' 


Unhappy passenger (who has had a 

two. 
London for threepence). 1s he right recs 
it, man, how can we, any of us / 
your time for a month or more?’ 


did 
be otherwise, 
#8 


you say? Why, hang , 
when you haven't kept 


Uy a visitors’ guide to the grea i j 
Pcent t metropolis, ALL 
Jappened to read :— Mere od bees many places of futeruat which ihe 
; . ‘0 See is Billingsgate, 
ish-market. The em tine to see the market to aie th Seo ta 
pend Ginn 5 7 LLY suggests that in the next edition of the work: ; 
inguage of Bitcgeeie nee < adit one be desirous of studying the’ | 
enny Saily papere en” can readily do so by taking in some of the’ 


ride all round the South of " 


‘| 


) 


be brought home: ||? 


{ Doubtless 


been committed of late years in pantomime, and hence the best classes 

of the community refrain from supporting this form of entertainment. 

managers have had, or have thought they have had, some 

‘} good reasons for, as it were, transforming a pantomime into a variety 

‘J entertainment ; but it seems as plain as the sun on a cloudless day that 
in so doing they have succeeded in catering for the groundlings only, 
and have at length been compelled to forego producing pantomimes at 
all for want of sufficient support." 

A good deal of this is, I think, quite true, though I don’t altogether 
vor poohing (SPRING SPRING 
of Music Halls, GENTLE 
and I think it is “ 
only the editors 
of Theatrical V 
Organs who J 
talk like that. Three quar- ) 
ters of the profession know 
quite well enough how much 
they owe to the Halls in > 
the shape of freshness and 
novelty. But all ths will 
be very different some day— 
next year, perhaps, or the 
next after that, when they 
act /famlet and Romeo and 

uliet at the much-abu-ed 

alls in question, with a to- 
bacco-pipe accompaniment. 

Lord Bob says it is certain 

to come off, and most likely 
Arthur Roberts will 
Hamlet. 

There won't be many 
pantomimes in London this 
year, but believe more 
than there were last year, in 
spite of the bad character 

tomimes seem to have 

earned for themselves, 

This is a piece of news 

,that ought to set a lot of 
| girls thinking :— 
“On Sunday the 14th of 
‘last month, Mr. George 
Moore, who was doorkeeper 
at the Gaiety Theatre since 
its opening mm 1868, ar of 
apoplexy while en in 
he cedars duties in his office." What stories he must have had to 
tell! Did he keep a diary, I wonder? wee 

This year I mean to keep one myself, only I can't begin till Tord Bob 
‘cets the one I have set my heart on—one with silver clasps and a patent 
tock that will puzz’e Alexander. ; 

After all, though, what should I have to write down that cannot 
read by all the world? \s the poet says :— 


** Moments of thoughtless innocence, 
Why do ye fly so fast ? 

; Leaving the weary heart to feel 

: Life's sweetest hours are past.” 


speinc: / 
. J» iif 


iy 


Poor old chappie ! 


‘| Yet, after all, perhaps, it may be as well to have a patent lock. 


ve 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


UGLY STORIES, 


—e—. 
No. 35.—_THE BANK NUN, 

SARAH WitTEHEAD, known as the Bank Nun, was the daughter of a 
gentleman esteemed for his integrity and morality, Who held a situation 
of importance in the Post-office, Mr. Whitehead’s income was ample, 
and enabled him to educate and support his family liberally. 

Miss Whitehead's brother held a situation as clerk in the Bank, Being 
a fascinating young man his company was courted by persons of in- 
dependent fortune Flattered on all sides he became ambitious, took a 
splendid establishment, and appointed his sister to superintend his 
household, To meet his increasing expenses, he commenced dabbling 
in the stocks. 

This latter proeeeding however, reached the ears ot the directors, who 
threatened him with dismissal should such conduct be continued. This 
check was too much for his pride to brook. He sent in his resignation, 
and embarked in the business of stock-jobbing. ‘The higher he ros: 
upon the unsut st intial ladder of speculation the more means he required 
for his extravagances. High company dazzled his imagination, till 
capricious fortune turned her back upon him, and the bubble of his 
golden dream burst. 

Hungry creditors became clamorous for their accounts. Want planted 
a withering finger where luxury had before revelled. Despair seized 
him, and. burried on by these fiends, he associated himself with a villain 
named Roberts, who raised heavy sums of money among the Hebrews 
of London by representing himself as the heir of Northumberland, 
Roberts absolutely eff cted a mortgage on the Duke's estate, and per- 
fered many expert forgeries. Poor Whitehead had sundry unlawful 
dealings with this fellow, but all proved atortive, and in an unpropitious 
hour he committed a forgery for a large amount in the “Old Navy 
Fives." ‘The transaction be ing discovered through the house of Roberts, 
Curtis, and Company, he was prosecuted at the Old Bailey, The 
cheque being clearly proved to be in his handwriting. the jury at once 
found him guilty, Death was pronounced to be his doom, 

This unfortunate affair was caretully concealed from his sister; and 
Poor Sarah was removed to the house of a friend in Wine Office Court, 
Fleet Street, in order that she should not hear the knell of St. Sepulchre's 
Church toll his departure 

His long absence began to prey upon her spirits, and, like the rose 
plucked from its parent stem, she lost her beanty and began to droop. 
Unable to account for his continued absence from home, an! faneving 
that he had formed a matrimonial alliance, she proceeded one day to the 
hank to satisfy her suspicions, An unthinking clerk informed her of 
Whitehead’s crime and ignominious death. The horrible intelligence 
was too much for her affectionate mind; she uttered not a word, shed 
not a tear, but stood pale and motionless as marble. Ths shock had 
entirely overturned her mind; and the sensitive girl just bursting forth 
in all her prime of womanhood and beauty, became an utter wreck. 

In a dress of sable, with painted face, she daily attended at the Bank, 
where she continued loitering about for hours, waiting for her brother, 
under the belief that he was still employed in the establishment. The 
governors of the Bank frequently presented her with sums of money, as 
she had sunk into poverty, and the clerks were equally mindful of her 
situation, She became imbued with a peculiar impression at last, viz. :, 
that the directors of the Bank kept her out of immense sums of money, 
which notion occasionally worke 1 her up to insult her benefactors by 
making violent demands upon them for it, during the hours of business. 
and obliging them eventually to interdict her admission to any part of 
the building. This order of prohibition soon became null and void, 
though. Upon one occasion Miss Whitehead attacked Baron Roths- 
child upon the Stock Exchange, in the midst of his business, and, after 
calling him a villain and a robber, and telling him he had defrauded her 
of her fortune, demanded the £2,000 he owed her; upon which, after 
casting his eye upon her for a moment, he took half-a-crown from his 
waistcoat ket. and, giving it to her, said: *' There, then, take that, 
and don’t bother me now; I'll give you the other half to-morrow ;" upon 
which she thanked him and went away, 

For more than twenty-five years the Bank Nun might be found every 
day in the purlieus of the Bank, or at one of the chop-houses in Thread- 
needle Street, where she generally dropped in to dine. Suddenly she 
was missed. The icy hand of merciful ceath had relieved her mental 
anguish. 


———— 


ALLY’S CHARADE. 


I'M sometimes large and sometimes small ; 
I'm always upright. though not tall ; 

I am well beloved, both by high and low : 
You'll still find me foremost wherever you go. 


; 2. 
My consequence alone is small, 
Not worthy to be named at all ; 
But when my first is seen with me, 
It's ten times greater thought to be. 


3 
No friends have I, nor e’en a cousin, 
And yet I am worth half a dozen. 


4 
My second and I are twin brothers, 
Though just now asunder we're torn ; 
We both have existed for ages, 

And yet—I am only just born! 


Hark to the clash of the joyous bells ; 
I.oudly the sound thro’ the still air swells. 
My whole has arrived 'mid this merry din, 
And gaily the bells ring to welcome him in, 


THE CIRCUS CLOWN. 


Wuat will he do, my little dear? I have no notion. Can't I guess? 
Well, let me see, now. Perhaps after the pretty lady has ridden round, 
he may say, '‘ Now I'll have a turn myself,” and then do a cart wheel 
round the ring. Perhaps, too, when he has chalked the pretty lady's 
shors, he may chalk his own nose, and say he does so to prevent his foot 
slipping i! he treads on it whilst he's as'eep. Or perhaps he may borrow 
the pretty lady's balancing: pole, if she has one, and try to make it stand 
on end by propping it up with a handful of sawdust. Or pertaps he may 
ask the pretty lady what he c1n go for to come for to fetch for to carry 
for to bring for to do for to a:k somebody else for to go for 10 come fur 
to fetch for to carry for to send by parc:ls post for her. Or perhaps 
when he is handed his end of the cloth the pretty lady has to jump over, 
he may fool about with it any length of time, holding it always the wrong 
way, until at length getting it right, he asks, ‘* Will that do?” and being 
told it will, say he is glad of it and walk out of the ring. 

Perhaps he may co some of these things. I have seen them done once 


or twice before. 
Pea ae 


THE FORSAKEN—A LOVE STORY. 


He said that I was beautiful, I know that I was fair; my skin was 
soft as silk, and white as ivory ; wherever I ought to have*been taper, | 
was taper ; wherever I ought to have been p'ump, I was plump, ‘Twas 
in ashop that first we met. He made no effort to conceal his admira- 
tion. He praised me with a lavish tongue, and called me ‘‘ very dear.” 
From that moment, for many, many months, we were inseparable. 
was his only care. Again and again would he gaze with indescribable 
fondness upon my glossy skin and graceful symmetry ; then press me to 
his lips. His touch was tenderness itself; and when an accidental 
scratch for but one day marred my beauty, his gentle solicitude knew no 
bounds. At night | rested ona velvet couch ; each day, wherever he 
went. I was his companion; and when all other pleasures failed, and 
other friends proved faithless, 10 me he turned, and never once in vain, 
for comfort and for solace. Oh, could this but have been my lot for ever! 
Alas! one day, and in the public street, he dropped me! I never was 
the same to him again. The shock was too great ; I was broken—shat- 
tered ; and thongh he strove afterwards to atone for his cruelty, though 
he treated me with tenderness and loaded me with silver, the light of 
other days had faded ; he strove to love m~ as of yore, but strove in vain. 
I was unpalatable to him—distastefal ; and now, a mere wreck of what 
I was, I lie neglected—a broken Meersch«um Pip: ! 


A DIVE FOR A DIAMOND: 
BEING A Nove. Bou ep Down, 
(Nothing to do with ‘' Two Plunges for a Pearl.") 
-_?-- 
CHarrerR L—ROUNDING THE SQUARR. 
It was nig! t. 


The moon shcne trightly, si'vering the tree-tops of a 
dingy London square, 
on the pavement 
pround the railings of 
» hich two persons were 
promenading, convers- 
ing the while. 

‘And will youalways 
love me, Hughie—a/- 
ways? —for ever and 
ever?” 

It was a fair-haired, 
graceful girl who spoke 
these words; and 
there was an elcquent 
tenderness in her blue 
eyes, which would 
have melted a harder 
heart than that of the 
, handsome young fellow 
\4 on whose arm she 
: leaned so lovingly. 

He gazed fondly into 
the beautiful pleading 
orbs upra'sed to his, 
as he replied, — 

** Love you, darling ? 
yes, always—as faith- 
fully and as truly as I do to-day. And you?—are you content to wait 
oll your father’s clerk earns enough of your father's money to buy you a 
home—and then to wed him? Are you willing to share his lot—his 
poverty it may be? Is your love strong enough for this, lsther, my 

recious ?" 
ae It is, Hugh; it is," she whispered. ‘* Henceforth your lot is mine. 
If I have your love, I care for neither poverty nor riches,” 

** My darling,” repiled Hugh; ‘' my sweet, unselfish darling! 
shall I reward such devotion?” . . ° ° * 

Heigho! the old, old story, you see; the old story, always old, yet 
ever new—the old, old story! 


Ves, always. 


How 


CuHapter Il.—Tug Pi.inc up OF THE AGONY, 


IT was morning—morning at the West-end of London; and in a mag- 
nificently furnished apartment, in one of its largest mansions, were two 
persons, father and daughter. a ; 

The room was brilliantly lighted — necessarily so, for outside fog 
reigned supreme, and 
it was as dark as 
pitch. Yes, it was 
mourning. 

** Now, Esther,” said 
the gentleman, ‘‘let us 
have nononsense about 
it. Hugh Grayston, a 
clerk in my employ, 
acting in what Ae calls 
a straightforward 
raanner, asks me very 
coolly to let hin 
marry you. I don't in- 
tend he shall do any- 
thing of the sort; but 
as I admire straight- 
forwardness as muchas 
he, 1 have—sent him 
straight about his 
ee ae 

* But, pa, ve 
bis toh ow I love ‘ 
him!" said she, and her cyes filled with tears. 

** Nonsense!" 

“But, papa——" 

‘* Nonsense. I tell you! 
me read my City article!" és 

‘* But, papa, 1 do love him, and—I am so unhappy ! 

*“*] won't hear another word. I will take the consequences, if you do 
what I tell you. So Kua—a—way—with—youl" 

‘*What do you say?" Esther cried, starting up with a strange light 
in her eyes. ‘ 

“ T said, Go—A—LONG—witii—you! That's what I said." 

“Papa?” said Esther again, as if stunned. . 

‘| repeat," continued the obstinate old man, ‘‘ BE—OFF—WITH — 
you!” 

The next instant she was gone. 

** But what the deuce se means," said her father, when he was alone, 
«7 don't know.” 


BE—OFF—WITH—YOU } 


Now run away and dry your eyes, and let 


CHAPTER IIL.—TuHe SETTLER, 


Ir was a fortnight later, Great bliss prevailed in a little cottage at 
Richmond, where resided a newly-married couple. Great consternation 
reigned in a big house in Westendia, from which a young lady, named 
Esther, was missing. 

The newly-marned couple were enjoying a cosy tea one pleasant even- 
ing, when, without any ceremony whatever, in walked the identical 
hard-hearted parent 
treated of in the last 
chapter, 

"So, [have found 
you at last!” he 
said; and then, 
with a_ directness 
which reminded 
Esther irresistibly of 
Wilkie Collins, he 
went on, “And 
what I want to know 
is, isit Mrs. or Miss?” 

“Tt isn't. Miss, 
papa, it’s Mrs.,” said 
Esther. 

“Yes, sir,"’ said 
Hugh, rising grandly 
and drawing Esther 
to him; ‘‘ this is my 
wife." 

The father looked from one to the other in mute surprise, ‘' Rebellious 
girl" said he, ‘‘is this the way you obey me?” ape 

You told me I might," Esther responded, ‘‘ and I did. 

“o 1 * ay 

“Yes; you said you had sent Hugh away, and then told me to accem- 
pany him. You said, ‘Aun away with Hugh, GO ALONG Witt 
Hucu' And I did!" ; 

“Onl” cried the old man, as the frightful truth flashed upon him ; 
and he fell down all of a heap on the floor. 

* * 


Arrival of the Parent. 


* * ° * 

The old gentleman never got his senses again. That dreadful mis- 
conception settled him. He lived for years ; but never afterwards would 
touch anything whicn was spelt witha U. He wouldn't carry an Um- 
brella, nor gu Upa street; and he cut his Uncles dead. 

His favourite amusement was to buy boxes of toy alphabets, and de- 
stroy all the U's he could find. And in this sort of occupation he passed 
the rema.nder ot hs nasural lite 


night, 


2. When he awoke, he found he had been awfully care- sa 3. Portrait of Storer as he appeared after 
less about his hat. 
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4. For along while he could 
not think of what had become 
of his other }20t. 


Little Billy meets his Godpapa on New Year's Day, and recites 
to him a pretty little poem. So nice ot little Billy! 


y 


5. The last question was this: Had Storr got 
this coat on when ‘it occurred? If so, was he kicked? 


Roman Squire capturing Ancient Bri- del of 
| tish Poacher. Groupin Marble discovered ] Dstt dees Depa oa ; 
__|_ during alverstions at Storer’s Office, | z a ara 


gulping down his morning Seidlitz 


“ITS A WISE CHILD,” ETC. 
_ Papa I'm sorry to hear, though, my dear boy, you have failed again , THE GOOD OLD TI M ES AGAI N.—No. 5. 
in obtaining a Prize this quarter You must be very wooden-headed ! This is how Shopping was done before Shops or Co-operative Stores were invented. It was rather a case with Paterfamilias in those days when } 


Dear Boy. Yes, Pa, I'm afraic 1 


| 
if 


AG 


=~ 


ma Chip of the Old Klock. 


RAVE ANSWER. A — aye 
Doctor. Thomas, did Mrs. Popjoy get the medicine I ordered 2 { 
Thomas. 1 b leeve so, sir; I see all the blinds doen this ane TEARING pe na 


— \ 


owe Mepicat.—Latest from France A quack doctor has dis- 
covered, accidentally, a radic«l cure for tovthache. A paper | 
on the subject will be laid before tre Académie des Sciences. | 
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a Persuasive Pedlar tur 


| i SOME PEO 
| : Quite Indignant Cabman. What d'ye say? Not get tt 


7 NEW YEAR'S EVE. 
tsent minded, late at night. N.B.— 
_ tinks he has got his hat on.¥] 


A Picture Story with a Pretty Moral, 
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SLOPER’S BOXING NIGHT. 
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2. The challenge. 
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Little Billy meets his Godpapa on New Year's Day, and recites 
to him a pretty little poem. So nice ot little Billy ! 


\\' 2 
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‘ “ itt 
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Host. That's right ; help yourself. 
Guest, Thankee! I haven't tasted such a glass of port since the great 
Blackberry s« ason cf 1824. ; “ 


} 
f 
‘ j | 
| _ Roman Squire capturing Ancient Bri- delat )" 

| tish Poacher. Groupin Marble discovered | ie intent or ia r. 
during alverstions at SLorer’s Office, | aoa sts ata, carota Gini cares ‘ 4 
Sa ee 7 C Wr 
off the visiting \ 
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feem Mepicar.—Latest from France A quack doctor has dis- 
covered, accidentally, a radic«! cure for tovthache. A paper 
on the subject will be laid before tre Académie des Sciences. 


Berea wr 


—___A New Year's Gift._ 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—e— 


EVERYTHING is to be better this than it was last year, and SLOPER 
will, if possible, surpass himself, gh, at the same time, he scarcely 
feels justified in 
promising to re- 
duce the price of 
this stupendous 

n’orth to one 
alf-penny. In the 
meanwhile, how- 
ever, he begs re- 
spectfully to an- 
nounce that ar- 
rangements _ have 
been entered into 
for the production 
of a series of new 
and original car- 
toons of extra- 
ordinary interest, 
depicting all phases 
of London life and 
society at the pre- 
sent time, from the 
highest to the low- 
est, and introcu- 
cing well-known 
scenes and charac- 
ters, which may be 
aptly classed under the general title of ‘*Tik MopeERN HOGARTH," 
Full particulars will shortly be published, 
ee 


. 

A WOMAN abroad has been committed to prison for six months on 
the charge of being ‘‘a nuisance and a common scold." The woman 
was charged by haif a-dozen of her neighbours with making their lives 
misera'le. It was testified that she delighted to stand at he: front win- 
dows or door, and from that vantage point to insult every neighbour who 
passed. ‘The language that was ascribed to her was neither elegant nor 
repeatable. Men, wives, boys, and young girls all came in fur abuse 
fiom her tongue, it was sworn. The testimony against her was crushing. 
Her counsel made a pathetic appeal in her behaif, in which he tried to 
sotten the hearts of the Jurymen But the ‘‘ twelve good men and true” 
were obdurate, and found the woman guilty without leaving their seats, 
She turned to the Judge with eyes as soft as a fawn's, and loeked any- 
thing but the terror she was reported to be. The Judge could not be 
melted. He put on his eye glasses, as Jason might have done before 
taking a look at a Gorgon’s head, and whispered, ''Six months in the 
city prison.” This sentence produced considerable surprise throughout 
the court, the usual punishment being an order to ‘‘ move out of the 
neighbourhood within a week or go to prison fora month.” The con- 
victed scold always ‘‘moves on” when such an alternative resents 
itself, but this one was not offered a choice of two evils. She gathered 
her shawl about her shoulders, and tripped out of the door to the van, 
1 have framed and glazed this for the benefit of Mrs. S, 

ee 


* 

It is a great comfort to know that the Colossal Messers did not, after 
all, blow up London Bridge. 
As, however, they did actually 
do it some slight injury, there 
appear to be grave doubts whe- 
ther—seeing what Messers they 
are—they went for the bridge at 
all. Is it not much more prob- 
able they were trying to set the 
‘Thames on fire. A 


« 

Meg. W Lortus RICKITTS 
writes to a contemporary :—‘‘ In 
a notice of Lady Brassey's book, 
I perceive an allusion to the 
story contained therein of some 
papers that were found in the 
stomach of a shark. I beg to 
say it is no sailor's yarn, the case 
having come before my grand- 
father, in his ity of Attor- 
ney-General for Jamaica ; and I 
believe the papers are now, with 

tin case which contained them, 

the United Service Museum. 
“*Bhark," according to the Slang 
Dictionary, is ‘‘a sharper, a 
swindler ; Bow Street term in 1785.” 
lyse any stomachs after that ! oe 


CriMg is still rampant in Paris and the police seem unable to effectually 
cope with it. The age of the revolver seems imminent. Society, finding 
the law unequal to the task, seems inclined to protect itself, a state of 
affairs very natural in the far West of America, but not in keeping with 
the Eminents theories of civilization. The Republic and the reign of 
the revolver are an un t but realistic association. It now seems 
that Madame Clovis Hugues has been threatened by the mistress of 

Morin, who was interrogated the other day by the Juge d' Instruction 

he St. Lazare Prison. It a that the woman remarked on that 

asion to the te. ‘‘ You can have me arrested now, for I warn 
. that I shall kill Madame Clovis Hugues as soon as she shall be re- 
xd." M. Clovis Hugues has already received several threatening 
ers, and it seems ible that, should his wife be set at liberty after 
¢ forthcoming trial, matters may take a very serious turn. After all, 
SLopER is of opinion that it is about as safe in London as anywhere 
dynamite outtages included. *° 


THE wit of the judicial bench is rivalling that of ‘‘ the HALF-HoLipay." 
1a case in the Queen's Bench Division counsel spoke of a strolling player 
s ‘a man of straw,” going about from town to town. ‘‘ How cana man 

if straw walk?" asked the senior judge. The puzzled counsel wisely 
\ttenapted no reply, and the audience laughed according to regulation. 
The pantomimes are not ‘* in it” this season. 


A SLOPER has no desire to ana- 


e 

The rules regulating the use of the Battersea, Regent's, and Victoria 
ks by cyclists 
recently issued, will 
in- 

terest. ‘I hey are as 
follows :— Battersea 
Park and Victoria 
Park. — Rules in 


Act, 1872": I, No 
stage coach, omni- 
bus, or hearse, no 
cart, wagon, dray, 
wheelbarrow, truck, 
or other vehicle for 
the conv ce of 
merchandise is al- 
lowed toenter. Bi- 
cycles and tricycles 
are admitted, sub- 
ject to the follow- 
ing conditions :— 
(a) They are only allowed on the road ; (4) there shall be no meets or 
assemblies of cyclists in the park ; (c) racing is forbidden ; (d) no cyclist 
shall ride at a pace exceeding eight miles an hour. 
Regent's Park.—Rules in connection, &c.: I. No stage coach, omni- 
bus, or hearse, no cart, wagon, dray, wheelbarrow, truck, or other 
vehicie for the conveyance of merchandise is allowed to enter unless 


going to houses or land within the park. Bicycles and tricyles may 
enter at Clarence and Hanover Gates only, and, except those going to 
or coming from houses or land within the park, may only use the direct 
road between the above-mentioned gates for the purpose of passing 
through the park, subject to the following conditions : (a) There shall be 
po meets or assemblies of cyclists in the park ; (4) racing is forbidden ; 
(c) no cyclist shall ride at a pace exceeding eight miles an hour, 


* 

“Every dog has its day," says the proverb, Dogs generally are 
having a good time just now, and 
everywhere are their praises (justly 
too) sung. Here is a good story of 
a dog told by Professor Komanes :— 
“l ve a dog from i's country 
home as a present to a friend who 
lived in a town some ten miles dis- 
tant. Several weeks afterwards I 
again drove to visit this friend, and 
when my horses were being har- 
nessed he the return journey the 
terrier must have reasoned with ana- 
logy that I was about to return home, 
and thereupon formed the resolution 
of accompanying me to the hunting- 
grounds of his puppyhood. But he 
must further have reasaned that, 
since on the occasion of my previous 
visit I had previously left him behind y , : 
as a present to my friend, I should not on this occasion be inclined to 
take him home. Lastly, he must have reasoned that there was one 
expedient whereby he could solicit my protection on the homeward 
journey without the danger of being imprisoned, and this expedient be 
adopted ; for, after we had vainly searched for Skye, to prevent his 
following my dog-cart, I started, and when two miles on my way bome 
I overtook him, lying in the middle of the road, with bis face to the 
town, evidently expecting my approach. And, as the dog had clearly 
contemplated, the distance was too great for me to return with him. 1 
had to take him with me to his old home in the country." 

ee 
« 


‘A RAIN producing machine" is one of the more recent inventions of 
science. The apparatus is of the nature of a balloon, to which a charge 
of dynamite is attached. The explosive is fired from the ground by means 
of a wire after the balloon has been despatched into the clouds. Trials 
of this invention are to be made in the dry districts of Australia, ard it is 
confidently (!) expected that they will prove a complete success, More 
larks | * 


Tue War Office at last begins to perceive, though still in a dim way, 
that the English 
people are anxious 
for authentic news 
of the Nile Expe- 
dition. Owing to 
the excessive rigour 
of the censorship 
established by 


Cairo plotters con- 
trive to 

with their colleague 
in the Mahdi's 


telligence from the 
front in the case of 
the expedition, he 
ought to be able to ; . 
prevent the enemy from receiving | information. 
e 

Mrs. LANGTRY'S company has commenced at the Prince's Theatre, 
and it is safe to predict that the fair manageress will have a phenomenally 
brilliant season. It is diffieult to realize the fact that Mrs. Langtry has 
now been on the stage practically three years, for it was on the Toth of 
November, 1881, that she made her first public a) ance at the Town 
Hall, Twickenham, at an amateur performance given in aid of the funds 
of St. John’s Hospital, a deserving local institution. The piece in which 
Mrs. Langtry and Miss Henrietta Hodson a red was the comedietia 
called ‘‘A Fair Encounter,” the work of C. Marsham Rae, the adapter 
of the comedy (from the French) which will succeed ‘* The Candidate" 
at Mr. Wyndham’s theatre. Among the amateurs who performed in 
“Plot and Passion,” given on the same occasion, were ly Monckton, 
who has since, like Mrs. Langtry, joined the ranks of the professionals, 

* 


A LETTER from the Revd. Mr, Headlam addressed to a contemporary 
upon the subject of the 
ballet, ought to be re- 
printed in extenso. 
Here it is: ‘‘Sir,—In a 
recent article in which 
you do honour to 
Fanny Elssler, you do 
but scant justice to the 
modern dancers. We, 
of a younger genera- 
tion, are quite willing 
to admit on the autho- 
rity of our grandfathers 
that there is no such 
dancing now, as there 
was in that celebrated 
pas de quartre of which 

ou speak, though we 
ow that old gentle- 
man have an invinci- 
ble habit of praising 
extravagantly 
those who c 
them in their youth ; 
but surely you are too 
sweeping in your state- 
ments about the pre- 
sent condition of the 
ballet. For instance, 
you say, ‘Ballet pantomime can hardly be ranked any longer as a the- 
atrical entertainment.’ What, then, is Copfe/ia at the Empire? Surely 
it is genuine ballet pantomime, produced moreover by M. Bertrand, who 
has at first band inherited the traditions of the school of Taglioni, and 
who has in Miss Alice Holt an English principal dancer of no small talent 
and finish. But then, again, you say ‘the pas seul . . . seems to 
have first dwindled to a breakdown, and then disappeared altogether.’ 
Sir, has the writer of your article ever been to the Alhambra during the 
last ten years? Did Mdlle. Pertoldi dance a breakdown? Has he ever 
seen her most exquisite Ballones? ‘The pas seu/ disappeared alto- 
ether!’ What then does Mdlle. Palladino do now at the Alhambra? 
hat did Rosi doa coupie of years ago? What did Mdlle. Dore do 
in Babil and Bijou at Covent Garden? I must trust to your generosity 
to insert this letter of protest. I write as one who believes that dancing is 
one of the noblest of the ‘fugitive’ arts, I quite acknowledge that the 
ballet is not all it might be, but in the interests, especially of the younger 
members of a hardworking profession, I venture to suggest that you have 
not done justice to modern ballet dancers. We shall not get Taglionis 
n the future by ignoring the Pertoldis of to-day.” Isn't anyone surprised? 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FoR THE Weex just ENDED, 
—o— 


28th December, 18'79.—A fearful disaster occurred to a train 
as it was crossing the Tay Bridge A terrible hurricane struck the bridge, 
about 400 yards of which was, with the train, dashed into the sea below, 
About seventy were in the train, of whom not one escaped, nor, 
when the divers were able to descend, could a single body be found in 
the carriages, or among the bridge girders, and some days elapsed be. 
fore any were recovered. No conclusive evidence could be produced to 
show whether the train was blown off the rails, and so dragged the 
girders down, or whether the bridge was blown away, and the train ran 
into the chasm thus made. The night was intensely dark and the wind 
more violent than had ever been known in the century. 


ee ee ee 

29th December, 1801.—A jobbing gardener, who had lived for 
twenty years in a cave on the borders of Sydenham Common, near 
Dulwich, and acquired the appellation of the ‘‘ Man in the Wouds,” was 
barbarously murdered by the gipsies of that neighbourhood on this day. 

2gth December, 1883 —The chief of the Russian secret police, Colonel 
Soudakin, and his principal assistant, an officer of the gendarmes, found 
murdered in aroom of a house on the Newsky Prospect, St. Petersburgh. 


30th December, 1866.—Great fire at the Crystal Palace, 
destroying or greatly injuring the Tropical Department, the whole of the 
Natural Histery Collection, the Assyrian, Alhambra, and Byzantine 
Courts, the Queen's Apartments, the Library, and Printing Offices, the 
Indian Architectural Model, and Marine Galleries. 

goth December, 1867.—A party of eight Fenians this day entered the 
shop of a gunsmith in Cork, and in broad daylight, in a crowded 
thoroughfare, and without the slightest opposition, gathered up sixty 
revolvers, with 1,500 pounds of gunpowder, and walked off with their 
under. 
. oth December, 1839 —Died at sea, on board his flag-ship, the 
Wellesley, Rear-Admiral Sir Frederick Maitland, K.C.B. — After 
Napoleon's flight from Waterloo, when resolved to deliver himself up to 
“*the most powerful, the most constant, and the most generous of his 
enemies," he surrendered unconditionally to Captain Maitland, then 
commanding the Bellerophon off Rochefort. 


81st December, 1853.—Professor Owen and other eminent 
men of science were on this day entertained at dinner, inside the model 
of the Iguanodon, in the grounds of the Crystal Palace. These re- 
markable of extinct reptiles must have reached an average length of sixty 
feet! 

31st December, 1841.—A workman at the glass works at Mexborough, 
near Doncaster, having manufactured a glass coffin, bequeathed it toa 
cousin who held a situation io Guy's Hospital, in trust to enclose his 
body in it when he died, in order that his cousin might see whether his 
corpse decayed more rapidly than if he were in one of wood or lead. 
The coffin was made of elear glass a quarter of an inch thick, six feet 
two inches long, twenty-one inches across the shoulder, and fifteen 
inches deep It was ornamented with the usual decorations of the 
‘narrow house” in blue glass, with the name of the intended occupant 
on the lid. 


3st December, 1884 —This day used to be spent among our labouringy ' 


ancestors in festivity and frolic by the men; and the young wom 1 o 
the village carried from door to door a bowl of spiced ale, the va ssa) 
bowl, which they oftered to the inhabitants of every house they siopp« 
at, singing rude congratulatory verses, and hoping for small prcs:nt 
Young men and women also exchanged clothes. which was terme <1 
ming, or disguising ; and when thus dressed in each other's garnets 
they went from one neighbour's cottage to another, singing, «: 
a § partaking of good cheer 

31st December, 1842.—Miss Newell, an insane woman, atten <i 
the Guildhall Police Court, for the purpose of urging her claim 1 i! 
She had obtained, she said, a Divine revelation to tha: 


crown. 
Shaking hands with the presiding magistrate, she remarked, ‘' !\." 
me, if I take leave of you in the words of the good old song, 4c: 


thou dreary pile !'" 


1st January, 1881.—The match of Gale, the pedestrian, «.. 
time—2,500 miles in 1,000 hours—brought to a close. The walk 
took place at Lillie Bridge, Brompton, be on the 20th Novern:)r, 
1880, At four o'clock Gale had accomplis 2,4054 miles ano ~ 
yards only, thus losing the wager. 

Ist Lrg 1630-1.—Died, Thomas Hobson, of Cambridge, 
celebrated University carrier. who had the honour of two €).1p" 
written upon him by ilton. For many years he passed mostly bet «cer 
his own home in Cambridge and the Bull Inn in Bishopsgate »\- :t 
He is also said to have been the first person in this kingdom who let 
horses for hire, and the scrupulous inacity with which he refused to 
allow any horse to be taken from his stables except in its proper ‘urn 
has given him akind of celebrity. If the horse he offered to his c:\stomer 
was objected to he curtly replied, ‘‘This or none.” And ‘* Ho! son 
choice, this or none," became a proverb, which it is to this day. 

1st January, 1730.—On this New Year's Day, in the eveniny 
was so thick a fog about London that sedan-chairmen mistox 
way, and fell into the canal in the park with their fares. Severa eople 
also fell into the Fleet Ditch, and many boats lost their way ». \°c 
Thames, whilst some were run down. ‘ 

1st January, 1870.—A new Bankruptcy Act came into operat: +o 01 
this day, leading to the liberation of ninety-four  shaprogl confined tor 
debt in Whitecross Street Prison, one of them for the long peiiod o 
twenty-seven years. 

2nd Jan 1536.—Execution of John of Leyden, b idr oi 
the Anabaptists unster. He and two of his companions 
taken, were publicly tortured with red-hot pincers, and their 
bung up in iron on the tower of achurch. After the exa f 
the Hebrew sovereigns, John of Leyden wished to have a nu: v 
wives, and he espoused twelve at one time. One having spob ‘ 
respectfully of him, he cut off her head in the presence of the res. ho 
whether from fear or fanaticism, danced with him round the dea! o'y 
of their companion, 

and January, 1879 —General Tom Thumb, died at his native , 
Bergen, in the province of West Friestland, in Holland, whither al 
only retired after realising a handsome fortune from exhibiting hit 1 
the chief countries of Europe and America. The cause of his des. wa 
dropsy. The real name of the General was Haneman. Among ''e 
smallest dwarfs of whom we have thoroughly reliable inform: fi. - 
Bebé, the dwarf of Stanislanns, King of Poland, who was under i!) .¢ 
feet when he died at the age of 23, and Count Joseph Borowlask:, 
was two feet four inches high at the age of 20. 


83rd January, 1872.—A lion tamer, named i, wa’ 
worried to death ia a den of lions at Bolton. Irons were hi , bu’ 
ten minutes ela) before the man could be got out. He was fright 
fully mangled, back part of his scalp being torn away, and lum; 
of flesh bitten out of his thighs. : 

te January, 1853.—On this a bitter winter's night, when tair har 
softened the ground, a whole mass of Irish bog, or peat-mas, shifts | | 
from its place. The mass, nearly a mile in circumference, 114 severe! 
feet deep, was in a wild region called Enagh Monmore. Cit mover 
urged apparently by the force of gravity, over sloping grow: ‘, ud © 
tinued its strange march for twenty-four hours, when ae uy. it 
contour of the ground brought it to rest. The extent © joven. ' 
averaged about a quarter of a mile. : 

——S 


“ FIZZY.” 


_ SPRATSON was young and enthusiastic? Rather. Sp-a'sor |! 
in himself? A few. One day Spratson applied to the ed‘ or of co 


t) 


weekly newspaper to do ** topical " On’'y thir, 

said Spratson, in that grand way of his, ‘‘is that the; 

not allowed to stand over till next week, you know ; ae, Bea 
on the passing hour, ‘shooting Folly as it flies,’ ar ! foun 
they'd lose their point—would be, you see, like cha: ff sch 


be drunk ‘with the foam on't,’ as the poet so beautifii 10.) 4 

editor rose from his chair to the occasion. He put «iii cS 

gazed down upon Spratson. ‘'Oh!" said that editor, ‘ | 4 

page Champagne? Ah. I see vou don't think sma./ /e~ ’ 
m really afraid you'd be too sparkling for us. A—C \/ ' 


tho started forthe in companie their livelichood to gaine ; ; 
Nod dough y® Strande and Temple Barre they sang this light refrain | 


~~ 
saturday, January 3, 1885.) 


YE LAY OF YE CHATWOOD SAFE. 


—o— 
/ ERE were two valiant Errant Knights of Charles Strete, Drury Lang 


“We are, to-rights, 
‘Two valiant knights 

As ever you did see; 
For we can fit 
Y¢ centrebit, 

And likewise y* jemmie ; 
And we are not 
Deterred by what 

Is called moralitie.” 


dumbe ; 
It likes me not, th 
roystering."’ — 
younger quo 
“I'm mum 
If you'll pledge me 
ahostelrieina w: 
sail bow! of rum 
“1' faith, all righte 
Y° Elder Knight 
Replied ; and led 


waye. 
“Two out of t 


Right cheerfullie I 
paye. 


5 in was spun in air, and thrice it came down tayle, 
aor eee ig call it out aright peg opin) Eapllecat 
i ole y° Elder Knight as 
Cc sean wat Then oapnoeg 3 low 
Straight on they go, _ 
Like sleuth-hounds scenting blood, 
Right up y® strete 
Yclept y° Fleete, 
Regardless of y° mudde ; 
And vig oa I C= 
Might seen 
On , Hill of y* Gate of Ludde. 


1 wis not if they found y° journey wearisome and hard, 


iserie unworthy of regard, _ eee 
Tin hey thse : belors a Mescheant’s bouse in y’ strete that's hig 
Lombarde ; 


7) 

And y® Elder Knight, 
Who bore y° light, 

Unto y® other beckoned ; 
And ye ‘h y° doore, 
To y° first floore 

They Leot in half a seconde— 
‘There was no bolts 
In barre or bolte, 

On which y® Knights had reckoned. 


"> fileins,” © Younger Knight, ‘‘y° tricke is nearlie done ; 
Wer ib mE a sera aan, y* wealhe i ey ag 
J oni Industry can open iron safes 
Ee "here's gold galore 
In there, be sure, 
As you shall quicklie see. 
Here is y* bagge 
To hold y* swagge, BA 
And y° trustie Skeleton Key. 
But y® Elder Knight 
Was deadlie white, 
And frowned most awef 


i " ied, “' fate! 
Now, by my halidame,” he cried, ‘‘let us bemoan our 
et pede kl y® appetites of our young children eight ! ant 
hreakfaste, dinner, tea, and supper they will have to wail 
We never shirke 
Our lawfulle worke ; 
We riske our libertie, 
And every week 
We dare y* Beak 
With much temeritie 
4 Yet I nor you 
; Can ever do 
Impossibilitie. 


bring a Nasmyth hammer, weighing fifty tonne : 
N pdnaeriy jt y° doore an Armstronge Logo ay ; 
% \ud as we cannot use such oo © jobbe cannot be donc. 
i No drill, I feel, 
oe Against such steel 
| Will ever keep its edge ; 
, There is no place 
\ Nor little space 
. 'T’ insinivate y° wedge. 
We be two fooles ; 
And these our t i 
We e’en may go and pledge. 


ol? 


¥* Trustie Skeleton Key. 


Prince, and stood in y° doore we 
urn round to go awaye ; 
them did saye, 


Wh.ch time there came y® Merchaunt 
He laughed to see y* dismal Knights t 
He laughed until y° tears did come, and unto 
“Marry, forsooth, 
You speak the truth— 
I credit you that good. 
b You never sy 
tf Secure my H 
' 1 did not mean you shoulde. 
Y° safe, you see, 
Was made for me S 
By Invincible CHATWOOD. 


; Lane 
i dolefullie to Charles Street, Drury ; 
te ee a gnc with hearts full sore of payne, 


They started home in companie, | paki ee 
through y® Strande and Temple Barre refrained fro 
= 7 ye inaee Kees 
Continued white 
Till ye day that he was dead. 
Y® Younger swore 
That never more 
By him it should be said, 
“We are, to-rights, 
Two valiant knights." — 
\* Merchaurt went to bedde, 


“™ 
7h» 


~~ | 
Saturday, January 3, 1885.] 


AY. (Saturday, January 8, 1885, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 7 


‘Ss may 
ving to 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


: direct A CAaLenpar E E 

aes FoR THE Weer just Enpep, YE LAY OF YE CHATWOOD SAFE. LAST WORDS, HEARD OUTSIDE. ONE WIFE TOO MUCH. 

hall be —o— —+— ‘© WILL the clown be had up at Bow Street, ma, for throwing the bab By the Author of “Two Babies Too Many." 

idden ; Pe ect teag gt shod fearful disaster occurred to a train J /!ERE were two valiant Errant Knights of Charles Strete, Drury Lane the window?" f 4 ——— 4 
about 400 yardeol wit if hia te friar arin struck the bridge, Who started forthe in companie their livelichood to gaine ; : ‘The moral conveyed to the infant mind, my dear sir, is most repre- CHAPTER IV. 

iy ore About seventy persons were in the train, ot whens Sacer ee ae Semone) 7: Shaaete ad Tepes: Haas tiey beer this light refrain : “ en oon toe the next time shy real turnips at me in a rally Ir has been seaedieod. os te esc valeed. Field and subsequent! 
when the divers were able to descend, could a single body be found ii ‘Tae mika ri——" , reee sd whilst retreating under iy fire, by a Distinguished Officer laine ! es 


po more—not the same one, however, referred to in a previous chapter), 
that I, Major Penny, am seemingly impervious to fatigue when called 
upon for the coer of sustained action. ‘‘ Major,” said the Distinguished 
Officer above alluded to (I have told the story upon many occasions at 
mess dinncrs and public banquets, and incorporated it into a letter to the 
Editor of the 
Times, which, 
however, was not 


the carriages, or among the bridge girders, and some 

fore any were recovered. No conclusive evidence Foes phan aed pe 
show whether the train was blown off the rails, and so dragged he 
girders down, or whether the bridge was blown away, and the train ed 
into the chasm thus made. The night was intensely dark and the ind 
more violent than had ever been known in the century, ih 


Ot} has WA a in 
29th December, 1801.—A jobbing gardener, who had lived for 


** Utterly Philistian, witchingly weird, but void of the sweet, sad agony 
of ineffable——" 

‘Oh, gran'pa, I wish it had never finished ——" 

‘Fancy, they encored that chorus twice, I'm as hoarse as——" 

*‘Here you are, private bar.” ‘‘Hansom.” ‘‘Good-bye!" ‘41 


revoir!” 
—_>—__—. 


As ever you did see ; 
For we can fit 
Y* centrebit, 

And likewise y* jemmie ; 
And we are not 
Deterred by what 

Is called moralitie.” 


t t i q . 
Bulwa nd acyed the appease te aan gc mee A FEW WORDS OF ADVICE. rem aj 
barbarously murdered by the gipsies of time nel ree the Woxds,” was “Grammercy,” | fom an Old Woman to her Grandson, aged Twelve, on his going out there is nothing 
agth December, 1883 --The chief of the R eighbourhood on this day, quoth y* Elder this Christmas into houses where there was a Mistletoe Bough. left for us but to 
Soudakin, and his Principal assistant, as iter of set police, Colonel Knight, ‘'tis fit Tue generality of women, from six years upwards, do not particularly run for it, so let us 
murdered in a room of a house on the Newsy Proenon a, Pee oles | aaa Fes 2 feposalleree Jn abey may err is, however, advisable crear tare i 
— 7 St : : ; to i i i i lor ." And we 
30th December, 1 ay \ it Hikes ime aon, this slik form the ceremony with becoming propriety, and without unseemly did, too. “Major,” 


destroying or greatly injuring the Tropical De Crystal Palace, ‘Therefore, d i hi said the same Dis- 
3 P partment, the whole of the fore, do not bob at the lady, like a fish at a fly, and catch her on Megeihed Olloer, 


“ Natural History Collection, the Assyri: OND, 
: . : yrian, Alhambra, and B ; younger the top of her ear or the end of her nose. : 
rete the Queen's Apartments, the Library, and Printing Oftces, ms I'm mum This applies if the gentleman be nearly as tall as the lady he salutes ; specking of the 
ed to | Indian Architectural odel, and Marine Galleries, : If you'll pledge meat | otherwise, he had better first mountupon a footstool, which he might take circumstance some 
s one 30th December, 1867.—A party of eight Fenians this day entered th ahostelrieinawas- | with him under his arm, so as to be provided against such emergencies. time _ afterwards, 
ward | Shop of a y entered ithe sail bowl of rum.” Those women who object to a kiss seldom grumble at two: this is “I shall never for- 


gunsmith in Cork, and i i i 
in broad daylight, in a crowded “1' faith, all righte,” get you. You led 


thoroughfare, and without the sligh iti: i 

a es : 

c his revolvers, with 1,500 pounds of gusposder uel voller ck ah cee Y* Elder Knight Tieng os ennai made legal without any special Act of us, Major.” It was 
rome | Plunder. ; off with their Replied; and led y* | Parliament, but, as a rule, is punishable under the ‘Trespass Act, 4 Vict. the case ; and upon 
> the goth December, 1839 —Died at sea, on board his fl waye. Iv. & 9. ; . ss subsequent occa- 
early Wellesley, Rear-Admiral Sir Frederick Maitland, K Re ship, the *« Two out of three Under no circumstances is it allowable on a Sunday. sions when it be- 
; nd, K.C.B. After Crie first to me— A clean face is supposed to be no drawback, and an umbrella and came poceseaty 't0 


Napoleon's flight from Waterloo, when resolv i 

. , ed to del i 

an poor oo hind pen — and the ouht ween a 
i le unconditionall i i 

commanding the Bellerophon off Rocheloek <2 CAai: Mekeas, es 


81st December, 1853.—Professor Ow i 
ee of science were on ‘this day entertained at dane, Sane tis en 
valle der pa in he grounds of the Crystal Palace. These = 
perf nct reptiles must have reached an average length of sixty 

31st December, 1841.—A workman at the glass w boro! 

J or 
a igen P pepe Newel oot ¥ xis coffin, collate it rr 
nw ion io Guy's i i 
body in it when he died, in order that bie Sete teas be sor er 
nares pte aot than if he were in one of wood or lead, 
e glass @ quart i i 
two inches long, twenty-one inches awe ike prt Nine os 


The Ministering Angel. employ similar tac- 
tics, it was the case 
again. ‘' Major," said the same Officer, after one of these, ‘‘at heading a 
retreat you have noequal.” Howis it, then, that I, who have thus braved 
fatigue, and kept up a two-mile run without turning a hair, whilst the 
cannons have thundered and the deadly missiles rent the air in the rear, 
should now be utterly prostrate after the excitement of that rush to the 
fraudulent person's ¢ ffice in the City, for the purpose of recovering my 
presious documents? It is, perhaps, un- ccessary to spend any further 
time in conjecture. The fact remains: I am gil knocked up. Mrs. 
Dozer says 1 have taken a chill, and recommends me to put my feet in 
hot water with a spoonful of mustard in it. ° ° e ° 

I have done so. I have also had something warm, and have gone to 
bed early. But next morning I don't yet feel quite well, and Mrs. Dorer 
advises me to keep my room for a day or two, and take care of myself. 
Mrs. Dozer promises that she also will take care of me, and Miss Pinner 


That is y time of 
daye ; 
And if you winne 
Y® nedeful tinne 
Right cheerfullie 1'll 
paye.” 


goloshes in wet wea! a decided advantage. 

_ Kisses ordinarily sell at four a penny, in coloured wrappers, containing 
riddle and sweet. Don't take too many ata time, or they may spoil 
your dinner and make your teeth ache. 

——— 


AN ILLUSION. 
Whien the majestic moon asserts her pow'r 
And bathes the land in floods of silver light, 
There is a something in the solemn hour 
That bids the soul to dare a leftier flight. 


Oh! I have gazed upon the peaceful stars 
_And pondered on the destiny of men, 

Until me thought my soul had burst its bars 
And pierced the mists that veil our mortal ken. 


So thrice a coin was spun in air, and thrice it came down tayle, 
And twice to call it out aright y° Younger Knight did fail ; 
And grimly smole y* Elder Knight as he drank of y* wassail. 
Then pig 3 low 
Straight on they go, 
Like sleuth-hounds scenting blood, 
Right up y® strete 
Yclept y° Fleete, 
Regardless of y° mudde ; 


inches deep It was ornamented with the usual decoratin, Pecan And soon. I ween And I have shuddered ‘neath a mysti . 

ie it : n ; . a mystic thrall, says she will too, ° ° * * ° ° ° ° 

narrow house” in blue glass, with the name of the ‘ateicied. ork whee Might they be seen As though some chord more sensitive within 1 am at present occupied as above, and Mrs. Dozer fetches and carries 

on the lid. upant On y® Hill of y® Gate of Ludde. Had rung responsive to a spirit's call, things at regular intervals; and I have had a little physic, and a good 
‘ And I have joyed that they and I were kin. deal of broth, and some jelly, and a chop or two, and, for an invalid, 


4>n't feel altogether uncomfortable. I am at this moment r-aching a 
« ,» of convalescence wherein the pains have passed away, leaving only 
lassitude, best relieved by tonics, with intervals when I am desperately 
peckish, and call aluud for more chops. Through this stage, however, 
as during the Crisis before the Turn, Miss Pinoer ministers to my wants 
with sweet solicitude, gliding gently to and fro, giving obdurate pillows 
delicate little digs with a nonsensically small fist, and adjusting and read- 
justing screens and curtains with scrupulous nicety. Mrs. Dozer is also 
assiduous, but flouncy ; and brings with her sudden draughts, and goes 
away again leaving doors open, which I get up and close, u-ing language 
as 1 do so. But then comes Miss Pinner again, and all once more is 
gentleness and peace, and a soft, soothing influence lulls the nerves of 
the excited Invalid, and it is time for a little more broth or jelly, or 
another chop! Succeeding this period of convalescence is anothyr ptniod 
of greater convalescence still, when the Invalid, acting on advice, takes 
little strolls—Miss Pinner at his side in case of need, for he is as yet far 
{rom strong—as far as Adelphi Terrace, or the garden on the Embank- 
ment, between Waterloo Bridge and Charing Cross Railway. 
A day or two more, and the Invalid’s strength is so far recovered that 


1 wis not if they found y® journey wearisome and hard, 
» ©r counted that a miserie unworthy of repens, 
Ii ‘ey monet, before a Merchaunt’s house in y* strete that's hight 


C5 

And y® Elder Knight, 
Who bore y® light, 

Unto y® other beckoned ; 
And through y° doore, 
To y° first floore 

They strode in half a seconde— 
There was no holte 
In barre or bolte, 

On which y*® Knights had reckoned. 


But one by one the faiths my soul reveres 
Die out—and now I know those shudders are, 
Not subtle whisperings from other sphcres, 
But first faint symptoms of the dread catarrh. 
es 


SEASONABLE STATISTICS. 


CONSIDERING the season of the year, ALLY has commissioned one of 
his Longgec sop to compile the following interesting statistics :— 

On Christmas Day 4.320,741 children over-ate themselves. ‘To 
742,532 of these 9,301 doctors were called in the next day, and 643,719 
black draughts and 4,207 pills were prescribed ; though how many of 
these remedies were actually taken, SLOPER's philosopher has been 
unable to discover. ‘The rest of the invalids were treated from the 
domestic pharmacopoeia. Of adults, 2,732 151 took more than was 
Byod for them. In London alone, 4,358 Irish family fights were 

id, giving employment to 7,432 policemen to arrange their little differ- 
ences ; 315 skulls were fractured ; 4 noses and seven ears were bitten 


3tst December, 1884 —This day used to be spent i 

— in festivity and frolic by the men; rae ta pee ee 

es je vilage carried from door to door a bowl of spiced ale, the va. “ 

: wl, which they offered to the inhabitants of every house they tupocd 
¥ + Singing rude congratulatory verses, and hoping for small 1 _ cnt ‘ 
oung men and women also exchanged clothes. which was terme i 
eur tlle omen Jy and — thus dressed in each other's gar AUS 
one n s a inging, Gs. 

and partaking of ead _ urs cottage to another, singing, Gs.» 
gist December, 1842,—Miss Newell, an insan i 
oo oe ped ag for the purpose of aan liao: chains } 
n. e tained, she said, a Divine revelati felis 

Shaking hands with the presidin nagi eae re 

k D g magistrate, she remarked, * }:,.- 
me, if T take | eae, 
raed aeapel you in the words of the good old song, ° Acie: 


um 


f kins," quoth y* Younger Knight, ‘‘ y° tricke is nearlie done; 
\" criv is very nearlie cracked, y¢ wealthe is nearlie won ; 
\W. \<nights of Industry can open iron safes like fun! 
There's gold galore 
In there, be sure, 


Ist pa _ ioe atc H As you shall quicklie see. Sica phi ng alysis head ppl aay 7" inflicted, | more lengthened journeys are projected and undertaken, including one 
celebrated a : obsoa, ora of toe ALLy’s philosopher had intended to furnish statistics of the number of lg Lp fe Laer i opcode re - bans 
d glasses of ‘‘something hot,” which were consumed on the strength of Piones ansaaté tke tee alk her life been longing to pl'sh, At the 


written upon him by ; " 
a Co And y® trustie Skeleton Key. its being Christmas ; but unfortunately he fell a victim to his zeal for the 


e, own home in Cam 2 7 i 

I He is But y® Elder Knight ; seat A A ~ | Temple Station a boy in charge of the weighing machine urges us to try 
U | eesetio tld to bare been the fist pesoa i Was deal wht puble food, ay inorder todo justice oso important a subject, he con. | Our'Fcreck weigh "Ona penny, st” he sua: and then i des 
of | allow any horse to be taken hoa AE And frowned most awefullie. probable liquors that were in most demand. ‘The result was, we gee Se go. go ager ees hie 
ie we ented ne = poe celebrity. If the horse he offered to his ¢:\ .tomer Now, by my halidame,” he cried, ‘‘let us bemoan our fate ! soa say, that we received his copy from the neighbourhood of Bow The train comes up and bears the couple away. Presently, arrived at 
h i y ed, Is Or none.” And 'Ho!sor et os bemoan y° appetites of our young children eight ! ——— —o ee = 


breakfaste, dinner, tea, and supper they will have to waite! 


Ist an f ; : : j 
ot | was 0d thick’ a eae this New Year's Day, in the eveain: We never shirke TO A CHRISTMAS GOOSE. us to Our journey's 
“ | way, and fell into the canal in the ¢ k Sedan-chairmen mista Our lawfulle worke ; An! Goose, you hissed one day at me— end, and we gd 
n | also’fell into the Fleet Ditch, and many bone Wan thes ee oo De Verona I feared thy noisy cackle ; ca ee 
1, | Thames, whilst some were run down y Doats lost their way », 1°. And every week But now thou'rt on the spit, with glee — begin going 
x Ist January, 1870.—A new Bankruptcy Act . ‘ We dare y° Beak I hear thee hiss and crackle ! iat calewts 

this day, leading to the liberation of nincty-four prisoners, pea Wit sank Someritie Th art brown, thou once wast white— d lag behind? 
y debt in Whitecross Street Prison oneal or ibe i aagoaliget got fey os rt Pride once eee ites ae pater ae etieeag Dy leat 
twenty-seven years, le long peiiod o Pee eel But now of pride thou'rt emptied quite, invalid, perhaps? 
2nd Jan 1536.—Execution of John of I 1 eS ee Ne eee ae 
the Anabaptists unster. He and two of er vocent . b ider of e cannot bring a Nasmyth hammer, weighing fifty tonne ; But yet, though dead, I fear thee still— other reason. 
taken, were publicly tortured with red-hot pincers ‘a toe \e cannot fire against y* doore an Armstronge patent gunne ; I love thee, yet I quiver ; Throughout __ the 
bung up in iron cages on the tower of achurch. Af y : ud as we cannot use such things y® jobbe cannot be donc. Thy savoury, toothsome carcase will, day be has been 
the Hebrew sovereigns, John of Le re ter the exa of No drill, 1 feel, Ik t my liver ! intending to ask a 
wives, and he espow A twelve, yden wished to have a nu v A iach cteal NOW PIN Ny ae certain question. 
respectfully of him, he cut off her heed fr rhe poe nNinE, Pol Wiltever keep its edge on which | much 

U ead int n 
whether from fear or fanaticism, danced with Hace fp i Sy There is no place ; THE MURDER COTTAGE. poems cues 


Nor little space 

T’ insinivate y° wedge. 
We be two fooles ; 
And these our tooles 


‘THE residence of Probert in Gill's Hill Lane, Herts, which for the last 
sixty years has been locally known as ‘The Murder Cottage,” has now 
been finally demolished. The references to the incidents of which it was 


this morning that 
man was not born 
to live alone, and 


“Weigh both the two on yer for three ‘a’pence.” 


We een may go and pledge.” 


King of Poland, who was under i} oe 


was two feet four inches high at Sod reo Joseph malaski, «Hho 


Y* Trustie Skeleton Key. 


J back part of his 
of ai bitten out of his thigha <p 
anuary, 1853.—On this a bitter winter's ni in har’ 
soltencd the ground, a whole mass of Irish Eg, of ee "9 r 
its place. The mass, —_—, a mile in circumference, 1.1.4. sever! { 


Which time there came y° Merchaunt Prince, and stood in y* doorewaye ; 
He laughed to see y* dismal Knights turn round to go awaye ; 
He laughed until y* tears did come, and unto them did saye, 


feet deep, was in a wild i : 
5 region led Enagh Monmor Pit wove ont - 
al eo aprernly by the force of gravity, over sloping =a ie a S You spe ne truth— 
its strange march for twenty-four hours, when ary. in 1) Teal on ee 8 


contour of the ground brought it 
averaged about a quarter of - mile. 


——>—. 


“ FIZZY.” 


SPRA jasti 
a ki cr yoed young and enthusiastic? Rather, 


week] 


to rest. The extent o poven..' j You never will 
, Secure my till ; 
I did not mean you shoulde. 
Y° safe, you see, 
. bi ow made a me 
Sp-arsor bt y Invincible CHATWOOD.” 
. One day Spratson applied to the oe piper 


Y° Knights returned most dolefullie to Charles Street, Drury Lane ; 
They started home in companie, with hearts full sore of payne, . 
And through y° Strande and Temple Barre refraincd from their refrain. 
Ye Elder Knight 
Continued white 
Till ye day that he was dead. 
Y® Younger swore 
That never more 
By him it should be said, 
‘We are, to-rights, 
Two valiant knights.""— 
Y* Merchaurt went to bedde, 


be, you see, like chan). ..:) 
the Poet so beautifua rei) 4 
e€ occasion. He pute iii 


me? Champagne? Ah, I see voi ci 
; mi e q uu di A 
m really afraid you'd be too sore re oad 


the scene in the writings of Theodore Hook, Carlyle, and Sir Walter 
Scott are well remembered. It had long fallen into complete decay, and 
of late had been occupied by poor labourers. From the curious descrip- 
tion in Scott's diary under date May 28, 1828, it appears to have already 
assumed with its ‘fatal pond” and other sorroundings the weird and 
forlorn aspect which has impressed the imagination of so many curious 
Sir Walter applies it to the lines of Wordsworth : 

A merry spot, ‘tis said, in days of yore, 

But something ails it now—the place is curst. 
The drama on the subject of the murder, which was produced at the 
Surrey Theatre even before the trial had concluded, is stated by contem- 
porary authorities to have been illustrated, not only by the actual roan 
horse and gig which Mr. Carlyle has since immortalized, but by the 
“very chairs and table fresh from Gill's Hill Cottage.” The murder 
seems to have had a special fascination for surburban playwrights. As 
late as 1862 the Lord Chamberlain refused a licence to a manuscript play 
entitled ‘‘ The Gipsey of Edgware; or, the Crime in Gill's Hill Lane,” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

‘THE Best Thing to Pay at the Beginning of the New Year—Compli- 
aa ee Sort of Coin which is most Common just after Christmas--Hot 
ARI Practice—Grinding razors ! 

SHARP Practice— 

APPROPRIA1E Military Order for a Lady on a Muddy Day—"' Dress 

in front!” : 
as EEDOM of the Press—The chaff at the gallery doors on Boxing night. 

CapiTaAL Game for Cold Weather—Jumping at conclusions. 

What should be the length of a lady's dress?—Why, just above two 
feet, to be sure. 

BROKEN hay ia PT soothes, 

THE Earliest Ark-tic Expedition—Noah's. 

Tue Wrong Box—The Christmas Hox. (And if the authorities could 
shut up this box, and manage to lose the key, it wouldn't be a bad idea). 

THE Worst Turn any one can do you this cold weather—-Why, turn 
you out of bed in the morning. 


that, in an invalided state, it was soothing to be waited on by a sympathetic 
soul, The question which arose out of these reflections, and bore direct 
reference to them, was upon the very point of being asked at the Temple 
Station when the confounded boy there began bothering. The sap 
of an unsympathizing crowd in the railway-carriage prevented the ques- 
tion being asked then. Now, surely, time and place were fitting, and 
the only difficulty was how to begin. 

* These steps are too much for you, I am afraid, Major,” Miss Pinner 
says. ‘It was inconsiderate of me to ask you to come. Do take my 
hand, and I will help you.” I have no doubt that nothing could be 
kinder than Miss Pinner’s motive; but it cannot be denied that the 
situation, were the Major to allow himself to be pully-hoyed up as sug- 
gested, would be wanting in dignity. However, he has not breath 
enough to climb stairs and ask questions at the same time. As a natural 
sequence to the Monument is Birch's, in Cornhill. Miss Pinner has 
never yet eaten real turtle-soup, and has all her life been longing to do 
so. On this occasion she tastes some of the best, and takes a sip or two 
of punch afterwards. She said sherry, but I said punch ; and now it is 
time for us to go back again to Dozer's. There was quite a crowd at 
Birch's, and we could not get a table to ourselves, so there was no 
opportunity of asking the question there. Will there be any on the way 
back by the Underground? Very likely not. In that case, when and 
how—— ‘'Oh, Major, do look 1 did you ever see ‘ch a lot of 
wedding-rings together in one window? Who on earth can ouy them?” 

° 


s * ° * ° 

The question Aas been asked. It has been pronounced sudden—and 
so une: ed—but it is under consideration. 

Mrs Doeer has to be consulted, and Dozer—(I believe I have bitherto 
omitted to mention that there is also a Dozer of the male sex ; but he is 
of no consequence whatever, ° ° * ° * ° 

The Dorers have been consulted now, and everybody has given their 
consent. I cannot say upon whose authority the Rabbits have been con- 
sulted, but I believe that such has been the case, and that the whole 
wafren are consenting parties to the p' matrimonial arrangement. 
Indeed, I do not think | exaggerate the state of things when I say that 
general joy prevails, and the dinner-bell is ringing. 

(To b: contineed next week.) ; ¢ 
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8 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, J. ary 8, 1885. 
THE SLOCUM-PODGER PANTOMIME. 
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ROYAL 
SLOCUM fF] | 
PONCER | 
BOXING NIGHT 
GRAN oO 
*ANTOMIME [1 


al 


' BSING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENT! 


~WUgy kK 5 
Lavinia, left on the | 
shelf, commits the ghastly 
sprig of mistletoe to the 
fees, nat having been | = = a 
kissed. by anybody ail “ 1. There was no 2 Roxing/k)night _ “Don't be nervous,” said the manager's 4. ‘What's the matter 5. The Cow in consequence, which, when the 
through the Festive Sea- | Ba : ema WE: ~~ > mistake about it. arr ves (Nn cp wits (Jack) to the manager (the Giant). ‘It now,” said the stage-mana- pantomime begins, Jack sells for beans, 
son, .Vil desperandum. A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO ALL. | The posters were out. Thisisanallegory.) isn't nervousness,” he said; ‘it's over: cer and prompter to the call- ‘ 
Se: ; quite a fortnight be- anxiety.” boy. ‘* Please, sir, the Cow's Hind Legs is come, but he's too 
. fore the day. "toaivated to goon” “Conf—— Then you be the Hind Legs ' 


F)\-ol, L1.—No. 87. 


J 
| | 6. The rage of his Ma, but 7. Jack, having mou: ted the ladder of golden Fs 
= she, having a smiling mask on, be4ns, encounters the Giant, whom he temp- 8. Tonurse Baby at wing, 


SERVE HIM RIGHT. the effect 1s somemhat marred. rarily overcomes, and exit O P. ; 
Wife What did Jumbo get for assvulting his wife on Boxing Night? Ce 
Husband, He was remanded. 
Wife Lor’! LU should a-th ught he would have got three months. 


UY (| | 
1 Nuk 
\j 
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10. And Lillipution army to 11. The Giant, not being able 12, Eventually Jack finally overcomes —_ 13. After which tran:forma- 14 Bat the Harlequir 
manczuvre on their way to stop to secure Jack, collars his Sweet- the Giant (off), and carries his head away tion! The Clown, Pantaloon, might have been just @ 
the Giant. heast. in triumph. and Columbine were ali that little slimmer, don't you 

could ba desired. See think ce 


“ Methinks Udo net like this tune "—Shakespeare. 


Presson, 


LINN | ARERR. 
ABN : j ~ s y SS 
SN A ASS A > 
rtyin Fleet Street on New Year's Day. Hallo, Atrv! 
‘Il hev’ vour back parting ! : 


if Clown - A. SLOPER. | Pantaloon - IK 
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‘- ‘ 
AWKWARD FOR BOTH PARTIE = 
Especially for little Pippy. 


Hobbledy (at a loss for conversation) Haw—yesterday was a vewy duli day, Aw—but —aw—I think 
to-day—aw—du le~ than yesterday. 


8 a.m. Pa leaves for 1 A.M. Son rises. | 5.30 1 M. 
the City. N.B.—He is a ‘‘Pro. 
goes on year a 


Mt y = . \ “2 Ep to tie Artist.—Dear Sir, Just x: 
: : ; f — wees | Y Letter from Enivor to lic Ar MOA ThcA in 
ANT AND THE EARL. A DAMPER.—‘‘ Come on, mum, we're all afloat here ! Jump down and r gen, gece cE 
THE PEAS [Where's Henry Georce? | swim, or else get somebody to carry you across." The Fairy by night, and the Fairy by dav. QOM FOR ONE ON THE LEFT. 
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